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	Evil's Last Stand Part 2:Apocalypse

_(Sexual-ish content ahead.)_

_While our favorite two antagonists sleep, Scourge reclines in one of the big chairs adjacent from their room. Periodically he will glance up from the music magazine he's reading and keeps an eye out for Irisatine. She comes out of the room three hours later and seems to be groggy and irritable. Scourge puts down the reading material and follows behind her. Iris finds a semi-secluded spot and starts to smoke._

_This should provide me with some great entertainment. _I think to myself as I watch my devilish diva with interest. I lick my lips.

"Sup baby doll." I say as I coolly pull out a cigarette and light it.

She turns to look at me and her silver eyes fill me with excitement. I don't know why, but when I see them I just want to stare into them and never look away.

"Want to try my brand?" I ask as I show her the pack.

"I'm fine with my own, thank you." She says as she looks through the glass window.

"The only time I've seen cigarette holders were from old showgirl pictures from the 20's. You must be into antiques." I say as I watch her inhale and exhale some form of blue smoke.

"I like older things. They remind me of when companies put the quality of the product before the price tag." She said as she lit up another and attached it to the end of the holder.

"So what kind are those? The smokes I mean. Are they the new fancy, healthier vapor ones?" I ask as she squints at me.

"Yeah sure. Sounds good to me." She says as she snuffs her second one out. "What are you really here for, Scourge? What do you want."

I smile. "You could tell I wanted something, huh? Fine. My girlfriend, Fiona, says that you knocked her out cold earlier. I don't know if she is telling the truth or not, but for your sake I hope she's lying."

"I'm not concerned about that fox. But I'm guessing she had sent you here to even the score, right? She should be ashamed of herself, telling you to do her dirty work."

I scoff. "Finally someone who gets me! Who would want to do that shit to their only love?!"

I lean over on my elbow towards her. "You get me, bae. You know how to treat someone right. How about you let me take care of you for a change?"

She rolls her eyes.

"You're relentless, aren't you?"

I shrug and come closer to her. "Just one kiss, my flower. Then I won't bother you with it again."

Iris sighs. "If I'm just so irristable that you feel you must do this, then fine."

I rub my hands together happily. "Pucker up my dear."

Before I knew it, I had my lips pressed against hers and I melted into the kiss. I parted my lips and shot my tongue into her mouth, reaching around for hers. When I found hers I wrapped mine around hers and caressed tenderly. I moaned as she started to rub hers against mine in return. Then, something happened that I did not expect. She grabbed the back of my head and forced herself deeper into my mouth. I became uneasy and nervous.

_What is she doing?! _

I tried to pry away but I couldn't seem to do it. I was running out of air and I needed to take a breath soon. I shoved and pushed, but she kept latched to my mouth like a leech to flesh. I felt absolutely sick as tears came to my eyes. I feared for my life. Was she trying to **suck the life out of me?!**

"Iris stop! You're going to kill him!" A pink female porcupine says as she comes over, bouncing up and down.

Iris detaches herself from my mouth and pulls back her tongue. That bitch's tongue had to have been a good foot long! It went down my whole throat!

"Damn you again..." I say as I try to get back my breath. She smiles in content.

" I was so close to having his soul, Arianna. I'm no succubus, but I am kind of proud of how much he let me inside him."

Arriana tsked. "Now now sister don't be so violent. Not with this cutie."

She pinches my cheeks and holds me in her embrace.

"Sister?"

Arianna's pink eyes light up as she responds. "Yes lamb, I am Iris' sister. You really should stay away from her if you value your life."

I nod. I get the picture now, there is no way I will ever come within fifty feet of her again.

"Good Scourge good, you get the message." She says as she waves to me and goes down the hallway.

"Don't worry I'll keep you safe from her." Arianna assures me as she places her huge breasts on my shoulders. I shudder from fear and arousal.

_What a weird, weird day this had turned out to be. Still, this is my silver lining..._

I smile deviously as I reach around and grab her butt, feeling it up and down. She squirms under my touch and presses closer to my body.

"We can form some kind of agreement if you want. I'll offer you my... services, for just the low low price of your eternal loyalty." The demon croons to me as I am entranced and caught up in lust.

"Oh yes. I'd like that service you speak of. Right. Now." I pant heavily as she finds the opportunity to creep her hand around my front and grab something tender.

She giggles as she leads me to her room. "Okay! Let's get down to some 'business.'

_Him and his new love interest go over the terms quickly as he nods along like a zombie until she lets him attack her and hold her onto the bed. Arianna lays on her back and teases him._

"Once you do this, no going back." She says as he is already trying to undress her.

"Yeah yeah. Now gimme the goods already, babe."

_(Iris POV)_

_Not only did I see him cry, I had also almost had seen him lifeless in my arms. What a wonderful thing that would have been, but he has no idea what Arianna will do to him._

I laugh hysterically as I imagine the face he'll make once he finds out Arianna is actually my brother, Arrion.

_He'll beg for release from his contract once he knows that he'll be Arrion's sex slave for the rest of time. _


End file.
